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X 7 HO now deſpairs amendment of the times, 
Or envies villains, proſp'rous by their crimes ? 
Satire, the ſcourge of guilt, once more in arms, 
Reſolv'd and bold, her Cn II wakes and warms; | 
Eres the ſole tribunal that can we 

The wretch whom proſp'rous fortune ſcreens from law. 
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2 Tus REMONSTRANCE. 


Born for this end, twas wiſely done to quit 


The beaten track for poetry and wit, 

True golden int reſt points the ſelf-ſame way, 
And fame and honour lend the chearing ray; 
Not that from hence deriv'd, your motives riſe, 
Spontaneous bleſſings, who wou'd them deſpiſe ? 
Who courts the charmers often ſues i in vain, - 
Where genius leads they follow in the train. 


Let pulpits rail at vice----a thing of cour e, 
All fear the muſe, and what {he fings has force. 
Alike your purpoſe ſtill remains, and aim, 

The weapon only chang d, your will the ſame: © | 
Err they not then, who, with a rev Trend frown, 
Cry out upon this truant from the gown ? 

And piouſly believe a thing moſt odd, 

That deeds of verſe are enmity with God. 
Cenſure too general muſt loſe its end, 

Satire alone to pers nal can deſcend ; 

Let keeneſt cenſure on a thouſand fall, 

Diffus d ſo widely, it proves none at all; | 
But ſhould, by fatire's aid, reſentment ſtrong 
Single ſome ſkulking villain from the throng, 
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i REMONSTRANCE 3 


Detect the raſcal in his dirty ways, | 

And mark him for a ſcoundrel all his days, 

ERouz d conſcience home applies the ſtroke ſevere, 
| While, aw d by. warnings, others fear to err; | 

Thus to the world the poet is of uſe, 

Nor let the friends of virtue ſlight the muſe. 


f Heav'ns, what an age is this in which we live! 
How full of cauſe to blame, to laugh, to grieve | 
When ſage divines, leſt wickedneſs ſhou'd fail, 
Bawdry and blaſphemy ſet forth to ſale; 

When ſinning peers. turn pros'lytes in a trice, 

: And grave as 8---—-cH when he rails at vice. 
Did ever times corrupt, in man's diſgrace, 

of apes and coxcombs ſpue forth ſuch a race? 
Who talk of lords with whom they ne er had been, 
And lie with women whom they ne er had ſeen? 
3 politicians who the ſtate cortect, ere 

Yet their own calling fooliſhly neglect? 

Of bards who, in each corner of the town, 

In rant and rhime are buzzing up and down ? 

So keen, ſo numerous are the race that write, 
Each thing is faſten d on that comes to light; 
NOS 9 15 3 
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4 Tux RE MON'S TR ANCE. 
No deed ſo rightful, and no vice fo foul; - 


But ſome vile reptile drags it to his hole, 


In odious colours decks it out a-new, 
And, ſhocking | hangs it forth to public view. 


Wou'd heav'n had plac'd me in ſome happier time, 


Ere jingling nonſenſe walk'd the world in rhime; 
Ere affectation fools of mankind made, 

Or taught for things to ſubſtitute the ſhade : 

Bleſt modern times can give what n 
While want of genius vanizy fupplice ; 


The wiſer brutes (wou'd man that leſſon read) 
Ne'er deviate from that track their guide decreed, 
The modeſt aſs (ſome inſtances to bring in). 
Ne'er ſought a penſion for his taſte in finging, 


But pleas'd, tho humble, on th'allotted plain, 


Leaves to the lark her rapture and her ſtrain; 
The fiſh their ocean, birds poſſeſs their ſky, 


Nor aukward elephants attempt to fly. 


Why then do mortals heav'n's decrees reverſe, 
And quitting ſenſe for fames turn fools in verſe ? 


See the poor cripple, with juſt equal grace, 
In ſpite of heav'n and Jaughter run a race, 
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Tun REMONSTRANCE, 3 


Whom, bung ill, and unbewitch'd with fame, 
Few wou d have known, or ſcorn'd for being lame; 
The wretch, becauſe he ftraing, thinks therefore that he flies; : 
Such aukward folly muſt we not deſpiſe? 2 
| The bards of old but promis A in their Ge 
'To metamorphole heroes into gods; 
But poets now can lift their hero bigh'r 
Than ever ancient hero durſt aſpire ; 35 
One praiſes Wolfe, nor thinks his praiſe abſurd, 
y God in heay'n, by man on earth ador'd.” 


Why has the peace, a theme ſo fit for ſong, | 
In ſilence ſlept ingloriouſly ſo long? 
Whoſe gentle praiſe, (lince whoſo praiſe ſneers) 
Een academic loyalty forbears. | 
But who comes here, cries Bavius, with a baile, 
Who ſcorning ſcribblers, {cribbles all the while ; 
Who bids ſtand off, yet helps to fill the crowd, 
And in the praiſe of ſilence bawls aloud. 
Riſe Cu-----LL, manifeſt your ſov reign right, 
' Whelm them at once in darkneſs and in night. 
Vet let me add, tho fearful of offence, 


F 0 Loa ſentiment the public ae 2 
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6s ru REMONSTRAN GE. 
Warm in your merit's praiſe (then can it err 7) 
* « Your muſe in general is too ſevere 3” 

You fo deteſt a miniſter of ſtate 

The land that bred him too muſt ſhare your hate ; 3 
Wiſe Ruſticus beholds a tree o'ergrown, 

And dooms the foreſt for the ſake of one. 
Unhappy men] who mount the giddy ſphere, 

Is theirs the cenſure, or the place they bear ? 
Down thro each age we find their fate the ſame, 
Not HazLey ſcap'd, nor, Pirr, thy godlike name; 
My verſe regards not Bur in any ways, 

I neither blame him, nor has he my praiſe ;” 
For politics in wiſdom I decline, 

My ſkill, great B--x--p, ſmaller e en than thine ; 
To find the truth could vulgar ſenſe ſuffice, 
When doubts perplex th experienc'd and the wile ? 
| One ſwears true honour W----s's conduct guides, 
That freedom's ſpirit in his breaſt reſides; 
Another tells you, ſearch all Europe round 

A viler traitor's no where to be found. 

Bleſt party-ſpirit | 'tis to thee we owe 
That this will be my friend, if that's my foe ; 


A line out of the ConrFerENCE. 
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There I'm too modeſt, there too much preſume, 
I ſtink to ſome, to ſome am all perfume : | 
Thus equal is their fate both worſt and beſt, 
A P-rr will have his foes, a * will be careſt. 


But is it not unjuſt to foread diſgrace 
On all around, and libel a whole race ? 
ScoTLAND has merit ſtill we muſt confeſs, 
She bore our quarrels, bled in our diſtreſs, 
And ſhall ſhe not.too ſhare in our ſucceſs? 
Each art and ſcience, ev ry gift divine, 
Graces her glorious ſons, and bids them ſhine. - 
Some, is there cauſe, affirm it party ſtill 
That points your ſhafts, ſo qualified to kill? 
Too impious thought | -be baniſh'd from my breaſt, 
Which Scottiſh, malice only cou'd ſuggeſt, 
A genius pregnant with celeſtial fire, 
Which Greek or Roman ages might admire, | 
Who ſtoops his proſtituted gifts to lend 

Jo laſh the guiltleſs, or the vile defend ; 

Set on by party, whether wrong or right, 
To lay about him, worry, flaſh, and bite, 


n 
8 Tas REMONSTRANOE 


What is he elle, with ſuch rare talent 8 : 
But a blind, murd' ring Hercules at beſt? 


M4. 


The party-ſlave, this maxim [ Il advance, | 

If he be right 'tis mere effect of chance; 

Does he not wed for better and for worſe, 

And with the purer ore take all the droſs ? 

The faults of one alike in all we find, | 

And ductile error ſpreads thro' al the kind; | 
| That who defends a thing, makes it his own ; . | : 
1 Then might not hence each character be known 5 e 
| If Curio for th adult rer Clodius pied, 

wou d it be thought he difapprov'd the deed 5 
Who praiſes W----s, yet ſcruples to commit 
Whatever immorality thought fit Y N 
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| Juſtice howe'er one action mult allow, 


That wreathes unfading glory round his brow e 
He pluckt a jewel from the graſp of 8 e eee £43 


l 61 10 FH} Ea TC} 51 - 24151 170 
Which gives to liberty one beauty more: 
ü [3.4 82 62 
. For this js food the Mah of pan? | 
| D cet i 31 FI. eu 644 $3,424 -}1214.71 £1! = 
And made the prize, fo dearly | bought, our own. _ 
Ji in 0 Kin. {17W! L244 
How gilds this a the cloud of his diſgrace 0 
; 22 1101 e 3 22 Dane ib ION. t. 
But-—ſcornful virtue turns awa F 
408 _ 2 ay ber fa wa ri} 316 eb16w 2 
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Yet, not. to be perverſe, I too can prize 
Some you eſteem, and ſome you hate, deſpiſe ; 
Acroſs each party, whereſoc'er the clue 
Of ſober ſenſe directs, that I purſue Wi 
You praiſe a TzmeLe, let me too commend 
The ſteady patriot, and the faithful friend, 
Not much the worſe for being out of place, 
Superior riſing from a court's diſgrace ; 

Wiſe, candid, lib ral, honours which no frown 
Of courts can ales; honours all his own. 

Who yonder ſtrikes me with that blaze of light, 
Thro' diſtant ages bright ning on my fight ? - 
The miſt of prejudice, with length of years, 
Recedes, and merit without cloud appears; 
Round him I ſee, by hiſtory engrav'd, 

In flaming characters, A KIxoDeH SAV, 
While from the glance of his commending eye 
Away deſpondence and pale terror fly; 
En frantic faction hides her head from. day, 
And ſtern ambition, growling quits her prey; 
At worlds ungrateful, Prrr, forbear. to grieve, 


Rewards are thine which crowns have not to giye. 
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How cou d you-own-that ink and paper gain 
he neceſſary meani that liſe ſuſtain ? 1% 
That hence no duns aſſail; nor eee 1 % ef 
But friendly paſs the bailiff and the bara. 
Will it not hence to ſame men ſeem adenht, t ono 
Who judge of matters. as inere ſenſe points out, 
That men are made-the victims of ycur ſport, /: 
Only as means to furniſh a ſupport.?. nn £6 nie 
Poor Scor LAND thus may help you to fegale, 7 | | 
And miniſters of ſtate----a ſtanding meal?! 
My lords, take warning, fly him, give him way, | af L. | 
Forth iſſues Mace, deſpirate fort his :preyiz ö mtv i * < 
No guineas in his punſe; you-dheartbim rat. 
A foe to vice from, hunger and from, want. 
d 2000 107820931075 1 4 mi hand 
O ſhame, to ſee the mule of  heav'oly, birth n hy 
Thus lowly fall'n, and,groy/ling.an.the.carthz,/, ,v1y js 
Her native dignity departed quite! x ee 4 heh 
] From bonour ſtray'd 1; how humbl'd.in;her fight. :! 
The boiſt rous gypſey, ell fupply'd, with hoi... 
Faction his bully made, and till employs, , I nde t. 11 
Yet ſometimes goewy, at Olen s eus, ene e 


To draggle on his errands thro! the mire ʒ 05 at xo. N 
* , | 
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Apollo ſtarts, and each Partiaſſian maid - 


Leading direct to that delicious ſtate, 


The muſes hail you to their inmoſt quires, 4 
And number with their Dtydens, Popes" and Pri 6 ä 


Tn R BMONST RANG E. 11 


Each look a frown; and Bilingſgate each word, 
Fool, ſcoundrel, cheat; are biſhop, member, lord: 
Is this employment for dhe gende mug,, 
To ſet on diſcord, and to ſpread abuſe ?? 

Some frantic rather, ſcap'd from bedlam's walls, 


Diſclaims all union with the ranting jade. 


Yet ſure th occaſion fortunate we own. - - 171016 bill 
That drew ſuch talents forth, and made them known, 


Where Por ul ART Y maintains her ſeat; 


Ho ſhort the paſſage, und how ſmooth the road | 


Not ſteep and rugged, but with roſes. ſtrow d; 

There, by the goddeſs rais'd, in half an hour, 

Vou grow a prince of opulenoe and pow r 3 

With privilege, a bleſſing greater ſtill, 

To levy on your ſubjects wat you will; 1 


With pinions eee og, eee 
ſtern cemmutide, ä eb ©! 
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To fly obedient to 
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1 Tut NME. MONAT MAN C E. 
And o'er the reſt diſplayid;riimmbantal Fm ᷑ͤ — 
With trumpets founding, publiſhes yννν haue = 2% ont off 
O envi'd bleſſinga t E they but rerminga you n oe 
What bleſſings tight compare with ſuck 8 reignhf „ 
On this proud ſummit lat ſutn d-; TuS T AAL tod, 0 
(Not lik d the leſs for nt being underſtood) wil bes ww! 
Where is he ? to declare it bumour weeps, 
Scarce heard of more;neapticieur"fltet hedleeps.s 2 1: 17 
Ungentle goddeſs, to our miſchief kind.! 
You mix the charms that faſcinate: the mind; 


© th us repoſe in never ding bo gs os y 1 
3 Diſtinction, wealth, W 1b J 1 . 
| Deluſive Vanity betraye u to, Dec un f | 
| And fondly whiſpers,” tis 'vur-menitydue 271 


2 A while, a little while; in bright abbdes 
Blind Faſhion ſeats us) and we ſeaſt with gods; 
But ſoon this air- blown bubble of a name | 
Burſts, and we fink to earth, from-whence we cam-. 
neuf U wor edeti ts 
When midnight ' hags, on ſume lone dreary. * 
With ſorceries bewitchithe ſunple ]] 
Straight gorgeous palaces he ſces appear, 
And feaſts are ſpread, and muſic charms his ear; 
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While 
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While thus, by vii eee 
| He fancies e eee dd hos 
May never mme the Mae, 


Nor fend her back harrangue ForlakienPews! = 4 ul 
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What is a Satiriſt? — rt JH 
The reſormation of mankind'-his aim, (115548 M 
Of folly and of vice/the'eonflant foe,” |. 1 
Fair virtue's champion, — & 711083442 Þ 
In whatſoever Ration, ſhape; or malte, 
The villain lurks, Yexpole lim i his:taſſ e 0 T 
Wrong he maintains i8-wrong/in ey ty — „ Hs! dN 
What ſtains a cobler wulta Jord diſgrace, rr! 5. aps N 
Of thieves and heggara-wrcats-alike each "*_ 4 4-4 
In rags or robes, incouvtr}.or im,] r „mph 
Sometimes in rage, -he-Ievies:opem war,. -- It er 0160, v6hÞ 
Or comes oblique and ſtabs you w̃atee 0 Rott 472.3 SH] 
Makes rigid wiſdom wears: ling grace; 5H a rau 
And while be murdatny dhughyrpont inte ro 201-080 
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To form him . + » v els be 
And ſtrength W PInr Lend ot. 


Skill'd in each varia tow 9h mm 

A . 3 were wit 

904 vi ei I at OHA 
But, puſh he d okerd quite, OT 1 f 

What pleas'd before will nom offend the fight ;, » 

A Satiriſt who no decerumifembags in ene rnbl/ 


' Whole mean, baſe humem baſaneſn bnly: feeds 


an animal of loathfimudbirthÞ zz: 
hat licks the draff and venom of the _— Er Soni A= 


Rankling in filth, to ſet· he matter vight, = 2 al 
The creature plainly -thpwrd tis dit dotight, .- 
Who, what were better hid delights t) expoſe, © - 


He hates a ſtench, yet o it keeps his noſe, hs 


Bids you be cleanly, which; wu d you obſerve; vt: N 
Of conſequence the fexvenger muſt ſtarve, - 


Tho', loud as WIr, at our faults l 
He tzuly moſt offends him who refornw ; 


He traverſes the field? f natute Geerr, © © 
, 1 9 N 'D hu 9 
But paſſes by each beauty und each DW r, 
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With care he ſeelæs nt e nerd an horn. 
Not ſatire s -honeſt-ſpirit prompts: his guill., 

But downright int reſt, or 1 hats, worſe, i- will. 

And, ſpite of all his candid declaration, 

Lives by the ſale of hutcher'd reputatie 

No---on my life—»for heav ns ſake-»-what Sh l 11 ah 
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Unclench that fiſt---you. weng n fir =ſit dow] w- 
Meant it for you Ho cou d you ſo ſuſpect 7 2:01 
Pro man alive profeſſes mare deſpak g. 
Hence with ſuck fubjetaitlies---give you oſfence! 15d j 
"Twere deſp rate — 9 eie 
agile eld 214. ec, Re rind © 04342 Git & 
Praiſe then, lely dang ua proiles.. my. grant jp. yall 
My yet remaining labour ſhall. emnloy z Fe 
And where ſhall, praiſe d fit a dubje@>ifing; 7... d uo; 2b. 
80 fraught with virtues of aagh.lovgly, kind,. at 27102 IO 
As Britain's monarchy; patterns; and} delight ? a #5. e, - oft 
(For why ſhou'd laureatgy, laws eg rights br yin 2b 
Who, ſweetly vocal from the fumes of ak} 2:15 lover 3 
Give monarchs virtues, 6— As »iDag 148 
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With greatneſs amiable, Vi juſtice Kind, 
By actions pro d the friend of human kind,. 
Gracing each ſtation, by ch we ee 
Son, Father, huſband, dase, render, 4a 
Not Wie Ga Bras this ae wth Gems; an 7 
Tbeir foreign tincture ſtill, and ſham the deep; 

In peaceful arts he places his renown, -- t 26 1þ pu 
And in his country's int'reſt-ſecks his own. 6 
What may we then not hope, eee 
Engliſh and French, in union Britons finds? - | 
Evough of glory on th enſanguin'd plain, 

. e ae eee eee 
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— may we fill polls at kn 
With joy her precious gifts,” but ſhun ed: . W 
Ve guardian pow'rs, to'whoth Britaninia's fate © | 


Conligns her freedom; and bien, her fate] 


| Obe the fair PLANT extend” your pattivt cart, oy” _ 


From blaſts preſerve of ee ar ::; 


F Keine ehen“ | 


thy never- gol Ane your watchful eyes, 


t/ | ir 55 40 x D VC 
b, 144 — + 0 
Nor fraud your ur faithful cuſt ody furprize : 
. ET 91077 rk 9 000 eg * | 720 
So ſhall it gouf ever in its b 4 


And to heteifter ages ſpread r 
Each art beneath its 1 * fear y head, 105 | H 
And all the choir of = pu aunt s ſhade, 1 wh 
Screen'd from the tac of too pale pow „ 
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— Shall Commerce at his labour toil ſecure; | 2 
While Credit by his fade, repoling — 1 | 
Without ſuſpicion ſlumbers on the ground ; 

So heav'n reward your cares but may each woe, 
May ev'ry plague that hell's dread regions know, i . 
Confound the wretch, who, Freedom, proves thy foe. 3 N 


ERRATA. Page 4, line 11, for Read put Heed. Pa GEY firſt line, inftead 
TE: th, line 11th, nn 
Page 8th, the gth Line is put after che 10th. 
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